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	1. Chapter 1

The Confession

**A/N- I don't own Ed Edd and Eddy wish I did but don't lol. Short little thing here might continue not sure yet. Warnings Language.**

Edd was excitedly finishing his packing, he had been looking forward to this trip for a few months after Kevin had suggested it. Kevin and Edd have been friends since high school, their friendship mainly consisting of online gaming together on their PS4's or computers. Ever since Kevin moved down to Florida for a job 5 years ago and Edd moving to Kentucky with his boyfriend 12 years ago. Edd tried Call of Duty for Kevin, Edd got Kevin hooked on World of Warcraft. Edd tried Destiny for Kevin, Edd got Kevin hooked on Final Fantasy 14. If one man had a game they thought the other would enjoy they would shareplay it on the PSN, often leading to other just buying it so they had things to do together. One such event lead to many a zombie being massacred in Dying Light.

Their friendship was sustained through this virtual world, having their conversations over voice chat. Edd helping Kevin through his multiple failed relationships with this girl or that girl, most of them in Edd's opinion being more drama then they were worth. Likewise Kevin helped Edd through the difficult time when he found out Justin had been cheating on him, finding out as Justin was packing to leave to move in with his new boyfriend. Edd was a mess, after a 10 year relationship it was understandably a difficult time for him. But Kevin helped him maintain his sanity that Edd felt was crumbling with each tear that fell.

As Edd was closing his last suitcase his phone rang, looking at the caller ID he sees it's Kevin. Sliding his finger right he answers the phone. "Hey Kev, I'm about to leave for the airport and should be there in about three hours."

"Ah yeah, you should probably cancel that, I don't think you should come down this weekend." Kevin says nervously trying to find his words.

"What happened this time Kevin, why are you only telling me this now?" Edd was flustered, this was the second year in a row that Kevin has flaked out on their plans.

"I'm sorry D, something's come up, it's not you it's me." Kevin said in a defeated tone. Edd was stumped why would he say the last part?

Edd's mind starts wondering around, all his insecurities that have flourished since Justin's betrayal coming to the surface. "So why is it you not me? Did I do something or say something that made you uncomfortable? Was telling you about my play date last weekend to much?" Edd always feared that he might make Kevin uncomfortable by discussing a date or a fling he had. Even though Kevin always talked about his flings all the time. Sometimes going into grand detail about it, as he told Edd about making this girl or that girl crawl up the headboard while taking her from behind.

"No D you haven't done anything. You know I'm not homophobic, and have never stopped you from talking about your life." Kevin was getting defensive, Edd thought he hit a nerve. Was it because he hit on the truth or was Kevin just hurt by the insinuation?

"Then what is it? This is the second time you cancelled me coming down and the fifth time you have come up with something that stopped you from..." Edd was cut off on his insecure ramblings.

"I'm in love with you." Kevin blurts out, Edd was floored. "And I can't be around you till I sort this out."

This was a first for Edd, never has he been told I can't be around you because I love you. Sure Kevin is straight, and Edd can understand that a realization such as this is basically turning Kevin's world upside down. "That's not funny Kevin." It had to be a joke there was no way Casanova Kevin was confessing his love for him. He's just using it as an excuse, ever since Kevin admitted to a drunken blow job from a guy Edd has noticed a gap forming between them. Kevin wouldn't answer his phone or have an excuse why he was unavailable for their regular gaming times.

"I'm not joking D, I've been dealing with this for awhile now." Kevin lets out a sigh. "Why else do you think I told you about the bj when I was drunk." Edd could hear him fidget with the phone. "My drunk self wanted you to find out, wanted to run to you and hold you and do god knows what to you."

In a way Edd was happy for the confession, but there was the fact that Kevin was putting distance between them because of it. "I don't know what to say about this Kevin. It would have been nice to have known about your apprehension about me coming down before I spent the money"

I'm sorry D, I just need time." Edd could hear the hurt in Kevin's voice. "I never meant to hurt you."

Even with the apology it didn't stop the pain. Edd just wanted to scream at the universe for being so cruel, taking a person he cared so much as a friend and pulling them away from him. Not to mention if what Kevin had said was true, the universe was double cruel for the reason being over love. "That's fine Kevin, you know you could have just lied to me. Told me some dramatic falsehood instead of this."

"Come on D, don't be like that, we can still be friends." Kevin's voice was desperate at that point.

"You know what Kevin," Edd took in a breath. "Fuck you." And hangs up, Edd being a little dramatic goes to his computer and un-friends then blocks Kevin on facebook. Then goes to his PS4 and does the same. He was half way into doing it on his phone when he got a text.

"I'm sorry, I know you're mad at me. But please don't cut me out of your life. Give it sometime for you to cool down then decide." Kevin seemed determined not to let it end this way, Edd sighs and let's it be for now, letting Kevin have one way to get a hold of him. After all they had been friends for so many years to let something like this ruin it was foolish of Edd. He needed time to, to figure out how to forgive the universe on this, its biggest f you Edd has seen.

Determined not to let his vacation go to waste and the fact the trip was already paid for. Edd drags his luggage down to his car and begins the trip to the airport to go to the city where the man who loved him, and if he was truly honest with himself, that he also loved lived.


	2. Arrival

The Confession Chapter 2 –Arrival

**A/N- I do not own Ed Edd and Eddy. Thank you all for the comments on this story, forgive me if it takes a minute to update this one from time to time. And like I said at the end of Grandma's house I don't type cast characters so DD will curse at times, mostly in his thoughts but sometimes out loud Warnings- Language.**

Edd arrived at Orlando International Airport an hour later then he was scheduled due to weather conditions making it 1:18pm, putting another notch on this already bad day. Once the plane had landed and they had disembarked into the main terminal of the airport Edd went to baggage claims and stood by the carousel waiting on his bags. As he waited he turns his phone back on and puts it back in his pocket, once the device boots up, he hears his notification go off several times, the victory theme for final fantasy. As a few eyes look at him when it goes off for the eighth time he thinks to himself "I am such a dork." He then considers changing his notification tone. Once he grabs his luggage off the carousel he makes his way through the airport terminal to one of the entrances to catch a cab to his hotel. On his way to the hotel he checks his phone notifications, he received four texts three from Kevin one from Nazz, several emails most being junk two from Kevin one from Eddy and one from Nazz. He also received a Facebook message from Ed and a Tumblr message again from Kevin.

Opening the text message app he looks through Kevin's first.

"Kev 10:20am- I'm sorry D don't be mad at me. Call me when you cool down."

"Kev 11:30am- Damn it at least answer me on this."

"Kev 11:35am- Don't fucking be like this D please."

Next he checks the message from Nazz.

"Nazz 12:10pm- Double D what's happened? Kevin has called me upset that you won't talk to him. Please call or text me."

The email from Eddy was pretty much the same and delivered at 12:15pm. "Double D, Shovel chin called me at work begging me to convince you to call him. I have cars to sell and don't have time for this, whatever he has done just get over it and call him already."

The Email's he received from Kevin were roughly the same as the text messages, the first at 10:25am and the second at 11:42am and the Tumblr message was at 10:30am. Edd tapped his phone against his pursed lips thinking on whether or not to give in and just forgive him for this. "_Hell no, fuck him let him squirm for a little while." _He brings up the message app again and clicks on Nazz's message. "Sorry for the inconvenience this has caused you Nazz, but unfortunately Kevin has caused me great distress and I will not be talking to him for a minute. If you must know he flaked out on me again after already paying for the trip to come see him. I won't go into details on it but his reasons where less then convincing."

A few moments later the final fantasy fanfare blares from his phone, earning him a look from the cab driver in the mirror. Edd returns the look as though saying "Yes I know I'm a dork get over it." Checking his phone he sees that Nazz has returned his message. "Nazz 1:40pm- I understand Edd, he can be a jerk at times. But you two have been friends for years, I am sure it's something you can work out. Just tell me you will try so I can get him off my case." Edd smiles at this Kevin must really be bugging her to be the intermediary, hell he even went to Eddy and Ed to try and get a hold of him. Still Edd was determined to stand his ground, Kevin can't think he can just do this to him and be forgiven so easily.

Bringing up the on screen keyboard he replies. "Yet again I apologize Nazz, but it won't be anytime soon. If he continues to bother you just tell him to give me time, and remind him it's his own fault that should shut him up for awhile." They reach his hotel and the driver helps him with put his bags on the trolley, he pays and tips the driver and considers researching car rentals in the area. As he enters the hotel to check in his phone blares the fanfare again.

"Nazz 1:53pm- Ok will do, and good luck with whatever it is. And BTW where the hell are you? I dropped by your place and you weren't there." Edd was happy that Kevin went through her, she was such a nice person, better then dealing with Eddy about this. He checks in and heads to his room, pulling out his phone again he replies to her question. "In Florida, I already paid might as well go." He then checks for things to do while in town other than just Disney World and also car rentals.

Kevin was on his PS4 playing Call of Duty, doing some PvP matches trying to blow off some steam. Eagerly waiting for a notification to pop up in the upper left corner of his TV telling him a certain dork had sent him a friends request on the PSN. It had been over two hours since he had talked to Nazz. She had been the one he had talked to once he realized his feelings for the dork, she of course had told him just to come clean to Edd and tell him how he felt. At the time he just didn't know how the hell he was suppose to do that? After all he was almost 32 and this was a life changing event for him if he followed through as she suggested. But now he was sure that how he handled it wasn't the right way and was desperate to mend the bridge with Edd before it was too late and nothing remained of their friendship. Thinking too much he gets sniped. "Fucking cocksucker." He whispers to himself angrily, what the hell was taking Nazz so long to get back to him. Just as he spawn's his phone goes off with Pam from true blood saying "Spit it out cupcake I'm in the middle of something." Letting him know Nazz has texted him, effectively getting him killed again as he looks at his phone.. "Mother fucker." Dropping the match he looks at the text. "Nazz 2:03pm- Edd says give him time, he wouldn't say why you two are fighting. So if you're worried he is going to tell everyone you have feelings for him then don't, he isn't that petty. And BTW it's your fault you're in this mess"

A small smile was on his lips at the beginning, there was hope, but faded to a frown at the end of the text. "It's not like that Nazz, I wasn't worried about him saying anything, Fuck I know he isn't like that. I just don't want him to disappear out of my life. And I'm sorry to put you through this"

Pam's voice comes from his phone once again. "Nazz 2:07pm- Sounds like you care more then you want to admit. BTW he is in Florida, something about not wasting the trip. It's alright dude I get it no need to say sorry." If you could see Kevin's face at this moment he would remind you of the Cheshire Cat his smile was that big. He got up and frantically looked for a piece of paper he had written down Edd's hotel information on a week ago. Cursing his unorganized self for not taking better care of this now valuable information, he turns to his phone.

"Is there any way you could get his hotel information for me?" Kevin held his breath waiting on her reply. When Pam's voice was heard once again he nearly drops his phone trying to unlock it and open the text.

"Nazz 2:16pm- And how do you suggest I do that? Ask Edd? Sure Double D I know I am in another state and all but could you give me your hotel and room number so I can drop by. Hmm real convincing Kevin." Kevin could hear her smart ass tone coming through every word he read on the phone.

"IDK ask Eddy, he might give it to you. You have a better chance at getting it from him then me." Kevin was desperate but he wasn't really sure why, wasn't he the one who said he needed space. So why is it that once he hears the dork is in town, mere miles away from him, he is now so desperate to get close to him.

"Nazz 2:22pm- I'll ask him, I'll think of a way. But Kevin you're not going all stalker on him are you?"

With that text Kevin realizes how this need to be near the dork might look to the outside world, and to a certain part of his own brain, and decides he needs to stick to his original plan stay away and stop loving the dork. "That's alright Nazz, I have changed my mind I don't need it anymore." Kevin sets down the phone and goes back to his game. Killing mother fuckers in a video game environment is just what the doctor ordered to forget the adorkable Edd. Having had is attention elsewhere for some time he goes to the dashboard of the PS4 and checks his notifications to make sure he didn't miss a friends invite, telling himself just in case someone on COD thought he rocked and wanted to team up sometime, and totally wasn't to look for Edd's username. Twenty minutes later as he was backing up into a room avoiding fire Pam's voice comes from his phone once again, essentially getting him killed yet again as he looked at his phone. "Son of a bitch."

"Nazz 2:48pm- Ok he is staying at the Hilton in Orlando, here is the address." Another text comes across the screen with the address and Kevin feels happy, but yet again tells himself he isn't going to go see the dork no matter what, he needed to keep his distance.


	3. Eyes are Watching You

The Confession Chapter 3- Eyes are Watching You

**A/N- Thank you all for the Reviews you have given on this and my other works and if you're curious about the drag queens performance number it can be found on youtube, baby got front by Jackie Beat its very explicit in language so consider yourself warned but if you think she's funny she's got a few more. Warnings- Language, Alcohol use.**

Kevin told himself over and over again that he wasn't going to the hotel where Edd was staying . He tried many things to take his mind off the man his heart yearned for. He tried playing Call of Duty again, that didn't work he was so distracted his Kills vs. Deaths was abysmal. A movie that's a good idea, the movie he picked was one Edd recommended so it just made Kevin think of him. Take a nap that should do it, nope tossing and turning is all that he got his mind wondering what Edd was doing now and if he was alright. The time was close to eight o'clock at night when he left his apartment to go to a local bar to drink his thoughts away, so how did he end up here? He was sitting in the parking lot of the Hilton that Edd was staying at, his phone out dialing the number to said hotel, asking to be connected to Edd's room.

"Hello." Edd's voice comes out of the phone. Kevin hangs up, asking himself what the fuck he was doing, why was he sitting here like some stalker afraid to go talk to the man he has known for years. Oh yeah that's right it's because he's a chicken shit coward who can't admit to himself that he truly has feelings for the man. Also to stuck on an archaic view of masculinity to realize that loving a man doesn't make you less of a man. Finally around 8:45, and banging his head against the steering wheel a few times, Kevin gets out of his car and heads inside the hotel and up the elevator to the floor Edd was staying on. Once on the floor he see the signs right outside the elevator that points in the direction of the grouping or rooms Edd's was in and he takes the left. Outside the room Kevin takes a deep breath and balls his hand in a fist raising it preparing to knock.

7:45pm Edd has gotten his rental car, done his research on what he would like to do over the next week, and tonight was Saturday he wanted to go out. Deciding on certain night club it seemed like just the place to go, He could go dancing watch a drag show or ogle some strippers if he wanted to. Who was he kidding he knew he would have to be pretty drunk to get out on the dance floor and that also went for the ogling as well, his shy nature wouldn't let him be that spontaneous. But he was determined to have fun and doing things you normally wouldn't, can be an adventure, and who knows he just might get lucky tonight. Having made up his mind Edd jumps in the shower getting ready for the evening, at 8:10 he was out deciding what to wear choosing a black pair of jeans and a white button up short sleeve shirt with a cute black tribal design on the front. It was 8:20 as he was buttoning up the shirt and the room's phone rang. Picking it up he got a hello out before the other side went dead. Must have been a wrong number he thought to himself. But remembering it was a hotel and they patch you through he had a sinking suspicion a certain red head was calling. Picking up his phone he Texts Nazz "Nazz, sweetie darling, did you give Kevin my hotel information?" Certain a short friend of his would be easily beguiled by the blonde and knowing her loyalty to Kevin it was the clear answer.

"Nazz 8:28pm- I might have, why did he try and call you?"

"Thanks Nazz I didn't want him to know I was here." Subconsciously he knew she would tell Kevin and part of him wanted Kevin to come crawling to him.

"Nazz 8:32pm- Well you shouldn't have told me then. So did he try and call you or not?"

"If he did he didn't say anything, just hung up." Edd was really getting flustered with Kevin at this point he just wanted to tell him to grow up and a few more delightful things that he just couldn't think of right now but was certain he would say in a fit of rage.

"Nazz 8:38pm- Sounds about like him when he doesn't want to face something. Give him time it will drive him crazy enough he will be crawling on his knees to you begging for forgiveness."

"Well I'll let you know when he starts crawling." Edd says smiling at his own joke.

"Nazz 8:43pm- Send me a pic of that."

Edd double checks his pockets to make sure he has everything he needs, wallet keys spare money tucked in his sock. Then goes to the bathroom and puts on his cologne and heads toward the door at 8:50pm.

8:49pm Kevin is standing in front of Edd's door hand up ready to knock when he hears a noise on the other side of the door like someone is coming to it. His nerves get the better of him and he quickly turns and heads to the stairwell exit which is in the opposite direction from the elevators. Peaking through the little window in the door he sees Edd exit his room a minute later and head toward the elevators. Kevin makes a mad dash down three flights of steps to emerge on the ground floor, making his way to the lobby to see Edd exiting the building, Kevin follows him out into the parking lot. Seeing which car Edd gets into Kevin gets in his own following the vehicle the entire time chastising himself for being such a stalker. Kevin follows him downtown where Edd finally parks, Kevin drives past and parks a little bit away watching Edd through his mirrors seeing which way he goes. Letting him get a little bit of distance from him Kevin gets out of his car and heads in the direction Edd had went. He sees him enter a building with rainbow flags hanging outside and purple neon lights encircling the walls. Kevin enters shortly after Edd and pays the cover. Once inside he looks around but doesn't see hide nor hair of Edd, he had been swallowed up by the crowd in the dance floor room.

Once Edd entered the building he paid the cover and asked where and when the drag shows would be held. The man at the counter told him how cute his northern accent was and directed him to the back of the building and they would be starting shortly. Edd made his way through the doorway that separated the entrance hall from the dance floor, winding his way through the crowd stopping once to ask if he was going the right way. Once inside the stage room the crowd was a little thinner, the room had tables scatter throughout the room, the main floor had two tiers and there were long balconies on the right and left of the stage, the bar was situated on the back wall opposite the stage. Servers carrying trays danced to and fro through the tables delivering drinks and taking orders. Edd found himself a empty table in the corner with a good view of the stage, hailing a cute little waiter with red hair and freckles wear only a skimpy pair of Andrew Christian underwear, Trying to contain his shyness Edd asks for a Marlene Dietrich, the waiter being clueless on the drink, Edd gives him the recipe and pays for his drink in advance tipping nicely, the waiter always made sure his drink was always full and strong. The show began shortly after receiving his drink, the first performer was a plus sized drag queen doing a parody of Sir Mix-a-lots baby got back, but this version was called baby got front. The performance plus the drinks brought Edd into a laughing fit, covering his mouth to hide the gap in his front teeth plus to stifle the laugh. The rest of the performances were pretty standard, dance music with the drag queen doing magnificent moves in stilettos, or a romantic ballad a few duets. But that first drag queen kept bring out the laughs from Edd. After the show Edd makes his way back to the dance floor feeling a little less constrained by his shy nature due to the fact that in a half hour he had 3 Marlene's. Joining the throng or young men Edd lost himself to the beat of the music, waving his hand like he just didn't care doing his dance quick yawl come on baby tell me what's the word, yeah it was a 80's song playing and Edd was loving the nostalgia.

Kevin was doing his best to keep cool, not use to being objectified as much as he was, he now realized why some women gave him dirty looks when he hit on them. But he tried to stay respectful knowing he was in a totally different territory, just giving replies like "I'm taken" or "Sorry not my type" only losing his cool when someone smacked his ass "Hey fucker watch it." He made his way to the show room and looked around, the show had already started and was in its first number. "_Really how do you find that funny, and why ruin a Sir Mix-a-lot song."_ Kevin thought to himself. Not wanting to stick around for something he didn't find entertaining he heads back to the dance floor and stands by a bar hoping to catch sight of Edd having a few drinks while he waited. Roughly forty minutes later Kevin hears a familiar voice whisper in his ear.

"Hey sexy, remember me?" Kevin turns to his right and goes pale standing before him is his one male drunken fling.

"No should I?" Kevin says trying to blow the guy off, but not in that way.

"Oh I think you do, as I recall you said it was the best damn head you had ever had, better than any chick I think was your words." The guy was inching closer to him, Kevin was backing up not really interested in the man just wanting to be left alone but not sure how to do it and not come off hateful.

"I'm sorry dude I really have no clue what you're talking about." Kevin inches back further and bumps into someone behind him, feeling the splash of a drink on his back he turns to tell the guy off but finds himself staring into ocean blue eyes and a flustered Edd's face.

"Kevin for god's sake watch where you're going." Edd says while wiping the drink off his pants thank god it didn't get on his shirt. "Why are you here?"

"He's coming home with me that's what." Edd looks up and goes white. "Hey Edd."

"Justin. What the hell is going on Kevin?" Edd says looking from Justin to Kevin, he was shocked to see his ex standing behind Kevin.


	4. The Days of Wine and Roses

The Confession Chapter 4- The Days of Wine and Roses

**A/N- This chapter is going to go through several jumps in years I hope it doesn't get confusing. Warnings-Alcohol use**

Twenty years ago was the year Edd's and Kevin's relationship changed, Edd was 11 and Kevin was 12. Up until this point Kevin had been Edd's biggest bully, mostly due to his friendship with Eddy. It was through getting paired together for a class project that Kevin came to see that Edd was a pretty alright guy, and excepted the fact that most of the things that had made him mad at the genius was due to Eddy's incessant scams. Likewise Edd had found that Kevin was not as bad as Eddy made him out to be, yes he had a short fuse, yes he tried to hide his emotions and express himself through action. But once you got under the rough exterior you found Kevin had a heart of gold that he protected from sight like a dragon guards their trove. Slowly through baby steps the two of them became good friends sharing their interests with one another teaching each other a different view of the world. They both discovered their shared love for video games and comic book hero's as they talked during a break from the project.

"Who's your favorite hero D?" Kevin said trying to pass the time as they ate sandwiches in Edd's kitchen.

"Oh I don't know it's a hard choice." Edd tapped the side of his face with his forefinger as he was thinking. "I would have to say Storm and Phoenix are my two favorite."

"You like the girls how lame." Now remember Kevin's twelve and boys played with boy things girls play with girl things kind of attitude. "I'm more of a Spider-Man Deadpool kind of guy."

"There's nothing wrong with liking the two I like Kevin." Edd said with a little pout on his lips. "Phoenix could rip your Deadpool down to mere atoms if she wanted to." The pout turned into a smile.

"Oh he'd still come back his regeneration powers are that good." Kevin smiled he was getting the dork to talk to him like a normal kid. "Besides Jean Grey always gets in the way when Phoenix goes dark so there would be no ripping from her."

"Well Jean Grey is a good person." Edd said with a little sulk having been defeated. Conversations like this one helped the boys build a bridge of friendship. Even after the project was completed Kevin would still come over and Edd would help him with his school work not do it for him. Kevin seeing that Edd was still being picked on by other bullies help Edd with being able to defend himself because Kevin could not always be around to protect him. At the age of sixteen Edd came out of the closet, not wanting to hide in the shadows anymore and Kevin has become very protective of Edd considering him one of his best friends only second to Nazz, and if he caught a whiff of any wrong doing to his dork there would be hell to pay. So the entire school knew that the dork was under the protection of Kevin, not to mention Edd had become very good at defending himself thanks to the jock, the back lash to his coming out was minimal. The boys hung out regularly still having their dorky little conversations together about comics and playing video games, Kevin always swears that he lets Edd win but the dork knew better. The games that Kevin really excelled at over Edd where shooters like Grand Theft Auto or Metal Gear Solid. So the boy's compromised on a lot of their tastes which included movies, Edd would bore Kevin with a documentary and Kevin would annoy Edd with a action movie that was more explosions then plot. Keeping Edd up well past his bedtime on the weekends Kevin would carry him to his bed being gently as to not wake the dork tucking him in under the covers and quietly letting himself out of the house locking the door with the spare key. Still getting an ear full for not waking Edd up so he could change out of his clothes before getting in bed but Kevin would just brush it off.

After graduating High School Edd went to college to get a degree in Accounting, Kevin stayed behind getting a job as a mechanic. During college Edd started dating Justin when he was nineteen calling and talking to Kevin about his insecurities, Justin was gorgeous and Edd thought himself rather normal looking, he couldn't figure out what the boy saw in him.

Kevin did his best to abate these insecurities. "D for a dude you're not half bad on the eyes. If the guys into you just go with it, he's not going to be perfect and if he hurts you just let me know I'll straighten him out" Kevin couldn't explain it but he was feeling a little jealous, he chalked it up to brotherly affection for the dork his protective nature coming to the surface.

"Thank you Kev, I really shouldn't be dropping all this on you. I mean we only had our first date and these thoughts are running through my head. It's rather silly." Edd didn't want to be a burden to his friend even though Kevin has been there for him through a lot worse. His doubts on which college to choose drove Kevin bonkers.

"Don't worry about it D I'm here for you if you need me." Many a talk between the friends about relationships happened over the course of Edd's ten years with Justin a few of them ending with Kevin threatening to come up and beat some sense into Justin for hurting his dork. Through those ten years Kevin only meet Justin a handful of times in the beginning of Edd's relationship with the man, and Kevin didn't like him one bit just something about him didn't feel right in Kevin's opinion. He was glad that Justin never wanted to come visit Edd's friends in Peach Creek, so when Edd visited it was just him by himself, and when Kevin came to visit he would normally meet Edd someplace in town and just hang out. Kevin didn't want to be around Edd's boyfriend at all, subconsciously didn't want to be reminded that Edd had someone in his life, and a jerk in Kevin's opinion. On Edd's twenty first birthday he came down to visit, Kevin bought them a bottle of grey goose to celebrate and planned to take the brainiac out to the bars. But instead the boy's stayed in at Kevin's and watched movies and drank several screwdrivers. Though Edd was sitting on the couch with his drink in hand doing his best to enjoy the explosion fest of a action movie Kevin picked out, Kevin could feel tension building between them not a violent type more of a longing. He kept feeling the urge to pin the dork to the couch and find out how his lips tasted. He found himself looking at Edd through the corner of his eye not paying one bit of attention to the movie that was playing, and it was one he had been looking forward to seeing.

Kevin didn't even realize the movie had ended until Edd turned to him and said. "Do you want to watch another one?"

Kevin quickly shook himself out of his stupor, sitting up straight and coughs. "No man I have to be getting to bed, got work in the morning." Edd looked a little disappointed at his words. "You're welcome to sleep here, all I got to offer is the couch though."

"That's fine, I shouldn't be driving anyways." Edd says as Kevin gets up and heads to his room coming back with a pillow and blanket for Edd. The years passed and Kevin had a long term relationship that ended badly, they had been together for five years now and had attempted to have children together but to no avail. Many an hour was spent on the phone with Edd talking about how she was the one and how he felt about losing her to this jerk because she didn't think he expressed his emotions and their inability to have children. Edd reassured him that he expressed himself just fine and that if she couldn't see how wonderful he was as a person that it was her flaw in character and that there was someone out there that would make him very happy. Edd was now living in Louisville Kentucky with Justin working for an accounting firm, the boy's had started playing World of Warcraft together to keep in touch over the long distance and do something together. Though it was a fantasy virtual world they were doing things together in, it helped keep the bonds of their friendship strong.

Two years after his break up Kevin calls Edd. "Edd she's had a child with him."

"Who?" Edd was a little confused.

"You know who. I'm doing my shopping, get into line and there she is holding a baby boy. He looks about two year's old, red hair blue eyes. Do you think he could be mine?" Kevin was a little panic stricken at this, the thought that she left him then concealed a child from him was too much.

"Kevin you can't think that way, he might not be yours, and without any way to prove that he could be yours, you don't have a leg to stand on. I'm sorry I don't mean to sound cruel I'm just saying if she is in a relationship with him then she is going to deny it whole heartedly." The rest of the conversation was Edd comforting Kevin trying to talk him out of getting drunk and doing something stupid which wouldn't help him at all. A few months later Kevin moves down to Florida to work at his uncle's dealership eventually moving into sells. A year later it was Kevin's turn to comfort Edd when he comes home to find Justin packing his things to leave Edd, sure Edd was aware they were having a rough patch but he didn't think things had gotten that bad in their relationship. Kevin swore to himself that he would find Justin and making him pay for hurting Edd.

Six months ago from where we left out boys in the bar, Kevin had come to the realization that his protective nature was more out of a sense of love when his jealous nature once again reared its ugly head when Edd had called him telling him about a date he had that had only turned into a one night stand, Edd was mildly upset because he really liked the guy but the conversations had been cut off once Edd had given him what he wanted. "D you deserve so much better than that jerk." Kevin said practically fuming wishing he was closer to Edd so he could hold him and comfort him and kiss him. _"Wait where did that come from?" _ Kevin thought to himself _"Sure I want to make him feel better but why do I want to kiss him?" _Kevin did his best to assure Edd that he would find someone and abate his fears but try not to let on about his emotions that had started bubbling to the surface. Each one of Edd's fears or self doubts cut Kevin's heart in half. A few weeks later Kevin turns to Nazz asking her opinion, she had always been there for him with no judgment as much as Edd had been, they were both his biggest supporters and never hesitated in grounding him when he needed to be.

"Nazz I don't know what's happening to me, hearing him upset about that jerk just drove me crazy." Kevin was dancing around the subject not sure how to word it and hoping she would help.

"Tell me about it Kevin how exactly did it drive you crazy." She had a feeling he wasn't being totally honest about this.

"I don't know I just wanted to hurt the guy who hurt him." Still avoiding Kevin was working up the courage to let her know the truth.

"And? I know that's not all there is, I know you to well Kevin." She was getting impatient with this game.

"Alright jesus, I had the urge to comfort him, and probably thought about kissing him." Kevin whispered the last part.

"What was that last part didn't quit catch that." She heard him she just wanted to make him say it louder so maybe he could admit it to himself a little better.

"Ok I wanted to fucking kiss him. You happy now?" Kevin's cheeks burned red even though she couldn't see him she knew.

"Have you told him?" Nazz was hoping Kevin would be a little mature about this.

"No." Kevin's courage was fading, how the hell was he suppose to except that he was falling for Edd.

"Kevin, love is love it matters not who it's with. As Shakespeare said 'Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind, and therefore is winged Cupid painted blind.'" She hoped he would understand what she meant.

"I just don't know how I am suppose to do that Nazz." Kevin sighs not feeling any better about this.

"Just don't be a jerk and push him away, he hasn't done anything wrong. If you decide not to pursue this then don't, just remain his friend. If you do pursue this then take your time and don't rush. Either way don't hurt him like these others have." Kevin knew she was right, Edd hadn't done anything wrong and he didn't want to be the reason the man hurt. After hanging up with Nazz Kevin finishes up the case of beer he started that day, not wanting to sit around the apartment and do nothing he decides to go to the bar down the road for a drink or two more, maybe get him some tail. Stumbling down the road already not in the best condition to be out in public he arrives at his usual watering hole to find it closed, the sign said due to renovations. Kevin remembers there is another bar just a little further down the road, never really having gone there before he decided it was better than risking driving to his next favorite place. Upon entering the establishment Kevin goes to the bar and orders a jack and coke watching the game on the TV above the bar. A few drinks later he could barely keep his eyes focused on the game that's when a man sits beside him and they start talking about the game, life in general a few of Kevin's concerns about Edd come up, but not mentioning names or gender.

After about 30 minutes of conversation the man puts his hand on Kevin's shoulder and squeezes. "You know you're really cute, how about we get out of here and get to know each other better."

Kevin really takes a good look at his surroundings for the first time since he got there, he realizes there are no girls here and it dawns on him _"omg I'm in a gay bar."_ Not in a bad way just he had been too drunk to realize it before. "Sorry man I'm not gay just came in for a drink."

"That's cool." The man puts up his hands in a mock defensive display. "You're not the first straight guy to come in here." He leans in a little Kevin leans back but trying not to fall off the barstool. "I won't tell anyone. Hell all I want to do is suck you off."

In his drunken state the wheels in Kevin's mind were barely turning, finally just saying fuck it he was horny he could use the release and if it helps him figure out if he really liked guys that was just a bonus. Now normally I would go into grand detail of the evening's festivities but seeing how these are Kevin's memories and he was quit inebriated, he doesn't remember much once they got back to his place. The Last thing he remembers is closing the door and undoing his fly. Then he wakes up to a killer hangover laying in his bed naked all by himself.

**I know I'm Evil yet again for not continuing right where I left off in chapter three and also for not giving you all the goods in this chapter with the whole drunken blow job affair. But was it only a blow job now? Cue dramatic music, cliff hanger in a cliff hanger Hmmmm.**


	5. Back to Life Back to Reality

The Confession Chapter 5- Back to Life Back to Reality

**A/N- Now to where we left off at the bar oooo. Warnings-Alcohol use, language and mild violence.**

"_Justin"_ Kevin's mildly intoxicated mind was scrambling to put one and one together and make two. Turning his head to the side to look over his shoulder but never making eye contact with Justin. "Hey asshole no one here is interested."

"Oh come on stud you know you'll have a better time with me." Justin said placing his hand on Kevin's shoulder. "Better then with that dork by far."

Kevin sees the look in Edd's eyes. "So that's Justin?" He says turning his head back to Edd, who just nods, Kevin spins and decks him. "Nobody calls him a dork but me."

"My fucking nose." Justin's hands were cradling his bleeding nose that had already begun to swell from the break. As Justin hurried off they could hear him say. "Two bottoms don't make a top." Kevin's face goes white at the implication of those word and on what he couldn't remember from that night. Edd just stood there jaw a gap in shock at what Kevin had done, but in awe that he did it defending his honor. Quickly regain his composure Edd grabs Kevin's shirt sleeve and gives it a yank trying to indicate to the red head that they needed to leave and quickly. Kevin not missing the hint takes Edd by the waist and helps lead them out of the building through the crowd, once outside he takes Edd to his car.

"What about my car?" Edd protested squirming a little at the thought of leaving a rental someplace he didn't know.

"We'll come back for it in the morning when you're sober." Kevin said politely but with a air of authority in his voice. Edd had to agree with him that he was less then capable of driving at this moment and just slide into the passenger seat. Kevin went to the driver's side and climb in seeing that the time was just a little past eleven, and finally having Edd in his company, he didn't want to let the night end so quickly. "So where to next? And let's try and make somewhere we can talk."

Edd retrieved his phone and pulled up the list of gay bars he had looked through earlier to find a more social bar. For he would be damned if he was going to a straight bar tonight and get stuck there as Kevin got laid. No tonight was his night to get lucky and if anyone was ditching anybody for a good time it was going to be him. Kevin looking over his at his phone saw a picture of the bar he had gone to that was close to his apartment. "That one looks good." Kevin said pointing to the listing.

Edd looks at the description, social atmosphere, billiards, darts, outside smoking area, hustler bar. Knowing that the last part only meant that it was a place hustlers could be found at but that the establishment wouldn't really condone such practices, Edd was just concerned Kevin might be mistaken as one. "You do realize what this last part means Kevin?"

"Yeah, there are some really good pool players there." Kevin replied not giving it a second thought as to why Edd would ask him that.

"Forget it just drive." Edd said exasperated not really wanting to go into the explanation of gay slang. The drive to the next bar was shrouded in a awkward silence, Kevin wasn't sure how to begin, he knew he was in deep trouble with Edd for trying to ditch him and now for messing with Justin. Twenty minutes later they pulled into a parking lot close to the bar, Kevin shuts off the engine and Edd lets out a sigh. "Look Kevin you can go ahead and go, I can catch a taxi back to my hotel and again to get my car, you don't have to feel obligated to stay here with me."

"No Edd I'm sticking with you tonight, I'm cool ok, and we really need to talk." Kevin was desperate to mend that bridge that connected him and Edd before it went up in flames from his stupidity. "Come on lets go get a drink." Kevin gets out of the car and closes the door, Edd lets out a sigh not really wanting to deal with this tonight, it was suppose to be relaxing tonight not drama. After a few seconds he also exits the vehicle and Kevin sets the alarm, they make their way across the street and enter the bar. The room they entered was long and thin with the long bar on the left side with rainbow Christmas lights hanging from the ceiling above it, tables on the right wall along with a jukebox that was beside the door leading to the pool tables. On the far wall was the door that leads to the enclosed patio where patrons could smoke and drink in privacy. The two men go to the bar, Edd orders his usual and yet again has to explain it, Kevin gets a jack and coke. The two walked through the billiards room for Kevin to see if anyone was playing, unfortunately for him no one was. They went outside and found themselves a table, placing their drinks down and sitting in the old plastic lawn chairs provided Kevin pulls out a pack of Marlboro and lights a cigarette takes in a drag and exhales.

Edd just looks at the action with contempt but knows better than to lecture Kevin about it having tried so years ago. The silence was thick between the two friends, finally Kevin had grown tired of it. "Are you going to say anything?" Knowing Edd had something to get off his chest and he was ready for the fall out.

"Fine, how the fuck did that happen Kevin?" Edd was just fine with Kevin having experimented, it's only natural, but there was something about it being with his ex that really pissed him off.

"What you talking about shit for brains?" Having reencountered Justin with a more sober mind, his dislike for the man had literally tripled. "How you ever dated that asshole I will never know."

"Just spill it already." Edd's patience was wearing thin.

"Shit fine. I got drunk then went to a bar got more drunk he hit on me, really didn't know it was him at the time." Kevin was just trying to get through this awkward explanation as quickly as possible.

"How did you not know it was him, I only dated him for ten years." Kevin could swear he could see smoke coming from Edd's ears.

"Fuck D, I only met him a few times and that was like at the beginning of your relationship." Though he knew he deserved this the aggravation in Kevin's voice was noticeable.

"So you just go and get fucked by him." Edd was trying to keep his voice down but failed a little there. "Because that seems to be how he remembers it."

"D honestly I don't remember much about that night, I remember a promise of getting head and going back to my place and that's about it." Kevin's cheeks flushed a light red at the embarrassment that Edd had heard what Justin had said and he rubbed the back of his neck a nervous habit he could not quit break himself of.

"Why the hell did it have to be him? I was totally fine with it being any random stranger anyone but him." Edd hunched forward and placed his hands in his face trying to hide the pain he was experiencing from the world. Kevin reaches over and rubs Edd's shoulders wishing he could undo that night if he could but seeing how he couldn't his heart yearned to make Edd's feel better. "I'm fine, I believe that you didn't realize it was him, but you still have a lot of making up to do mister."

"That's fine Edd, I'm alright with that." Kevin's heart jumped a little at the thought that he had a chance to make it better between them. Friends fight, friends have misunderstandings it's apart of any relationship, but even with this knowledge it doesn't numb the pain when it happens. With the repair on the bridge that was their friendship underway the two men had several more drinks, played a game of darts together neither of them winning. Kevin then attempted to teach Edd how to play pool, which was a fun experience for both of them, both men laughing at each other's mistakes Kevin's brought on by his drunken state. Having lost track of time the men were reminded of it when last call was announced and Edd looks at his watch to see it was 1:45am the two of them finish their drinks and exit the building.

"Kevin we need to call a taxi, you're too drunk to drive." Edd said clinging onto Kevin's side for support.

"It's cool D I only live a little bit from here." Kevin started walking up the street directing Edd with his arm around the thinner mans shoulders. When they reached his apartment they made their way up a flight of stairs, Kevin being careful to keep Edd balanced, as they made their way to his door. Kevin fumbled to retrieve his keys from his pocket while keeping Edd upright finally succeeding in his task he brings the half awake Edd through the door and gently lays him on the couch, turns around and closes the door and locks it. He brings Edd's left leg up onto the couch and takes off his shoe, sits down on the couch with that leg now behind his back and brings up Edd's right leg and takes that shoe off as well. Edd hums a little and smacks his lips in his sleep while shifting his weight to get more comfortable. Kevin's eyes start to get heavy as well but he sits there looking at the man laid upon his couch, he reaches up and brushes aside Edd's bangs out of his face and unceremoniously passes out himself. The next morning Edd wakes up to a splitting head ache and Kevin lying on top of him with his head upon his stomach and his feet dangling off the end of the couch. Kevin rubs his face into Edd's stomach as he wakes up and lifts his head to turn and look into Edd's blue eyes and he just smiles. "Good morning D."


	6. Make Your Own Kind of Music

The Confession Chapter 6 – Make Your Own Kind of Music

**A/N- Not a lot of warnings on this chapter except for language, Kevin and his foul mouth.**

Edd blinked a few times looking into Kevin's green eyes. The jock had yet to remove himself from on top of Edd, and it was making him a little uncomfortable. "What the hell happened last night Kevin?" Edd said as he rubbed his temples and began to forcibly extract himself out from under Kevin, making the red head sit up in the process.

"We got drunk dork." Kevin said as he reached a full sitting position, then groaning at the pain in his head as he blinked to adjust his eyes to the light that was coming in through the window.

"I know that Kevin, I just can't remember how we got here." Edd stands and looks for the bathroom. He finds it and starts rummaging for some aspirin. "I remember you punching Justin, our little talk at the bar, and then it gets blurry. Where is your aspirin at Kevin?" Why Kevin couldn't be a little more organized was beyond Edd's understanding.

"Top shelf behind the Pepto. Can you bring me some?" Kevin puts his head on the back of the couch. "And if your wondering if we fooled around, no we didn't ok, I was drunk but not that drunk that I wouldn't remember that."

"Well isn't that a relief." Edd muttered to himself, even though Edd knew about Kevin's "feelings" for him he didn't want to ruin their friendship with a meaningless one night stand. Finding the aspirin he goes to the kitchen and fills a glass with water and takes two tablets then brings Kevin the bottle. He goes to the kitchen and does the same. Sitting on the couch again he puts on his shoes.

"So what are you doing today?" Kevin calls from the hallway as he walks to his room.

"Well got to get the car and take a shower. After that it's whatever." Edd finished tying his shoes.

Kevin goes into the bathroom and yells out into the hall. "Let me take a shower and we will head out." He closes the door and Edd hears the shower start a minute later. Edd turns on the TV and PS4 quickly figuring out the password to log in, thinking Kevin you're so predictable. Flipping through his Netflix account, finding the usual explosion filled action flicks littering his list along with a few of the suggestions he had given Kevin. He just deciding to watch an episode of Daredevil that he has already seen to pass the time. Twenty minutes later Kevin exits the bathroom fully dressed and ready to go. He grabs his keys from the table by the door. "You ready to go?" Edd turns off the console and TV and heads toward the door. They headed back downtown and picked up Edd's rental, a weight was lifted off his shoulders once he retrieved it in once piece. They drove to the hotel where Kevin waited while Edd took a shower. "Feel like lunch?" Kevin asked once Edd had exited the bathroom.

"Sure I could go for a bite." Edd said as his stomach growled at the mention of food. They headed back down to the lobby and out the door, getting back into Kevin's car they headed down the road to a Greek restaurant Kevin liked to eat at. They shared an order of hummus, Kevin had Kreatopita and Edd had Briám for their main dishes. "So do you mind if I ask you something Kevin?"

"Shoot." Kevin said as he took a bite of his lunch.

"So when did you start having feelings for me?"Edd wanted to get straight to the point for the whole debacle for this visit.

"Do we have to talk about this here?" Kevin looked around seeing if anyone was listening. Really like anyone is going to care about their conversation.

"So when is a good time Kevin?" Seeing him looking around Edd gets a little irritated, being out as long as he has been he would be damned if he lived in the shadows anymore. "Oh I see, when we are in private is that it. Are you ashamed of it?"

Kevin stopped looking around and stares into Edd's eyes a little bit of shame appeared on his face for being so easy to read. "No I'm not ashamed, I just don't want to be judged for how I feel."

"Kevin no one here cares, so stop acting so immature about this and talk to me." Edd was just playing with his food at this point looking at Kevin imploring him to come clean.

"Alright, stop looking at me like that." Kevin sighed and took a bite buying himself time to think about how he was going to say what needed to be said. He Swallows and takes a drink of his soda. "I have cared about you for a long time OK, but I kept telling myself it was more like brotherly love. It was only recently that I noticed that I couldn't stop thinking about you." Kevin's checks were going red with embarrassment from the confession.

"Exactly how long have you been convincing yourself it was brotherly love?"Edd was a little shocked he never suspected this at all.

Kevin rubs the back of his neck. "Since high school really."

Edd's jaw drops, quickly to cover up the shock he puts some food in his mouth and closes it, as he chewed he took in the reality of what Kevin said. Some things started making sense, his protectiveness for all those years, some awkward situations that Edd had thought were is imagination or hopes getting the better of him. He swallows "That long really." Kevin just nods, Edd takes a drink of his soda not sure how to proceed. Having gone through the whole turmoil of questioning ones sexuality a long time ago he knew how hard it can be on someone. So he was doing his best to understand Kevin's feelings about wanting to put some distance between them while he figured this out, but it still hurt him. "You know Kevin you could have talked to me about this, I wouldn't have pursued it, your friendship means more to me then you could possibly know. I wouldn't want to risk what we have on a fling that was probably doomed before it started."

Those words hurt Kevin, did Edd really think that's all he would have considered it. "Yeah I know I shouldn't have been an ass about it, but damn D how was I suppose to say anything, this entire thing has flipped my world upside down." Having Edd so close, one part of him wanted to see if there was a future for them together, whether they could be happy growing old together in each other's arms. But the other part of him kept reminding him that he likes girls that this isn't who he is or suppose to be, that he was suppose to be a family man with kids and a wife, and that the man sitting across from him could not give him that ideal life. "You're also right we don't want to mess our friendship up on a fling." Saying those words felt like he was killing a piece of himself.

"Good we are in agreement then." Edd was denying that part of his heart that had quickened when he found out that Kevin was in love with him. The logical side of himself telling him that if he pursued this it would just end badly and where would he be? Heartbroken and without his longtime friend in his life that's where. "Let's consider the subject closed then and have some fun this week shall we. You did get this week off, I hope."

"Yes D I did." Kevin had originally wanted to go through with the visit but his nerves just got the best of him the closer it got to the time for Edd to arrive final ending with that fateful call that started the drama.

"Good we will have to see what we can get into then. And no we are not going fishing Kevin." Edd said pointing his fork at Kevin.

"Ah come on D it's relaxing. Then nothing educational." Kevin could strike a hard bargain when he wanted to. And seeing how there was a shit ton of things educational as Kevin puts it that he wanted to do Edd caves in, he can go fish for a few hours if it makes Kevin happy. It's a fair price to pay to be able to do the things he wants without Kevin being to bitchy about it.


	7. Beyond the Sea

The Confession chapter 7 – Beyond the Sea

**A/N- Thank you all for the interest in this Fic and all your reviews I really enjoy reading them, they all bring a smile to my face. Dshell99 I hope you remember and enjoy the little joke in this one.**

During lunch Kevin had convinced Edd to go on a little fishing excursion with him that afternoon, and by convinced I mean blackmailed. Edd figured it couldn't be too hard to fish, what could be so hard about sitting in a lawn chair casting a line in to the water with a drink in your hand. Boring but easy he thought, he didn't account for the all the prep that Kevin would put into this activity. First they drove back to Kevin's and got two fishing poles, his tackle box, cooler and bluetooth speaker. From there they drove to a nearby Wal-Mart and got the ice for the cooler, drinks beer for Kevin water for Edd, sunscreen, a fishing license for Edd, bait and a few snacks fruit for Edd chips and peanuts for Kevin. After they got to the car and added the ice and drinks to the cooler they headed to Lake Tohopekaliga, or as Kevin called Toho. Edd enjoyed the view as they neared the lake, he was surprised that the lake being so close to a city was still this beautiful. They pull up to a rental shop, Kevin heads in to rent a boat for them to use while Edd begins to unload the supplies. He had only been leaning on the car for ten minutes waiting on Kevin when he returns, running up to Edd excited for a relaxing day on the lake. "Come on D, we got this thing for four hours and the clock is ticking."

"_Four hours, you expect me to sit there with nothing to do but dip a line in the water for four hours. Wait till it's my turn Mister, I am finding the most educational thing there is to drag you through."_ Edd thought to himself as he smiled at Kevin. They each grabbed a fishing pole, Edd took the bags that contained the sunscreen, snacks and bluetooth speaker, Kevin the tackle box and they both helped with the cooler. They walked down the pier to the dock that contained the boat Kevin had rented and loaded it with their supplies. The boat had two swivel chairs on it one in the front one in the back of the boat, and in the middle right in front of the rear swivel seat was two seat closer to the floor for the passengers to sit in while they cruised in the boat. Kevin took his seat behind the wheel. "Untie that rope for me D." Kevin said pointing to the rope tying the boat to the dock, Edd complied while Kevin started the engine, Edd then head to the center of the boat to get in and Kevin nudged the boat back a little with a gentle push of the engine smiling at Edd with a gentle laugh teasing the man a little. Edd just looked at him in disbelief that he would still find amusement in something so childish. "Get in Edd I won't do nothing." Kevin said still lightly laughing. Edd brings his foot up to begin extending it toward the boat and Kevin reeves the engine in reverse yet again making the boat move just slightly backwards while busting out in laughter at the expression on Edd's face.

"That's not very funny Kevin." He says crossing his arms and looking away from the laughing jock.

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry won't happen again." Kevin wiped away a tear. "Boat rental $200, Fishing license $20, the look on your face priceless." Edd turns his face back to the red head and if looks could kill Kevin would be nothing more than a chard silhouette on the boat. Edd finally made it into his seat with no more teasing from Kevin, personally I think Kevin was scared Edd would go berserker on him if he tried anything else. Kevin backed the boat up and brought her about with precision and care turning her in the desired direction he accelerated forward and headed out into the lake. They cruised down the lake for a little while as Kevin looked for a decent area to stop and cast their lines while staying out of the general flow of traffic on the lake. Finding a decent spot off to the side that had a little shade so they wouldn't bake under the sun Kevin maneuvered them in and dropped anchor. Edd took the rear seat Kevin giving him a fishing rod showed Edd how to bait the hook and a few pointers on casting standing back to let Edd try it a few times, he was an armature at it but he caught on quickly. Kevin took his seat at the front of the boat and cast his line in. Turning on the bluetooth speaker and connecting his phone to it he turns on Spotify to classic rock and plays it lightly for background noise. They sat there in relative silence for twenty minutes, Kevin wanting to keep the dialogue they started at lunch going to continue repairing the damage he caused finally spoke. "So did you ever hear from that guy you went on a date with last week, Chuck was it?"

"His name was Tim, and no I have not Kevin." Edd said reeling in his line slowly a few turns.

"Why not? I thought you said he was really cute." Kevin brings his line in and casts it off in a slightly different direction.

"Yes he was hot, but the more I talked to him that night the more I saw he didn't quite fit me you know. His smile was great, his eyes were wonderful to look at, his hair just perfect and a body to die for. But I don't want perfection on the outside and mismatch on the inside, I could go with a messy exterior and a beautiful heart you understand." Edd sighed at his own thoughts on the subject, he found that a lot of the times those who were beautiful on the outside were just shallow on the inside, you know the type that mainstream media says are beautiful. He could go for some imperfections, like freckles, callused hands, a few scares from playing sports, someone who even though is still fit isn't as bulky as they were in their youth, a person who was not interested in the latest fashions or trends, just a down to earth guy who enjoys the simple things. Edd suppressed the thought he didn't want to ruin what they had with this crush he knew Kevin probably wouldn't want anything to do with, even though he did confess his love that confession had put a wedge between them once. "So I just got what I needed from him and that was that." Kevin looked at him a little shocked he didn't think Edd had it in him, of course most of Edd's adult life has been with one person, Justin. So Edd never really had the chance to do much in terms of sleeping around in his youth like Kevin had. "Yes I know slutty old me, what can I say, I needed it he was there and wanted it so I took it." Edd laughed a little. "It really wasn't all that good either."

"Damn man you a hoe." Kevin looked at Edd with a side glance and a wicked grin on his face telling the man he was playing around.

Edd fanned shock and innocents. "AH Kevin I must protest, you have besmirched my honor sir." Clutching his pearls and turning his head in a mock pout. "And this coming from the recipient of the Man slut 2015 award."

"Hey it took a lot of work and dedication to get that thing, and I'll have you know I keep that baby nice and shinny on my mantel in my office." Kevin said the smile on his face widening and a little laugh coming forth.

"I'm sure you polish that thing regularly." Edd said with a hand gesture demonstrating male masturbation.

"Well it's healthy to polish the knob every once in a while." Kevin said very seriously.

"What once, or twice a day if you're not plowing some field." Edd's horns were starting to show a little.

"I'll have you know there's more fields then polish thank you." Kevin said plucking himself up as though this was some great accomplishment.

"Exactly hence the award kind sir." At that Edd's line gave a tug. "O Kevin I think I got something." Grabbing the reel he starts to crank and pull up on the pole.

"Well just reel it in dork." Kevin said stating the obvious on what Edd was already doing. "Do you need the help of a big butch man?"

"Sure when you see one would you send him my way please." Edd continues to reel in the line, finally pulling out a largemouth base from the lake. Kevin came over and helped Edd get the hook out and had him pose for a few quick shots to post on Facebook tagging him in them. Nazz would later comment on them congratulating Edd on the catch and adding how it was good they made up. Eddy making a brash comment on how only he could gay up fishing, talking about the pose he had in the picture, hip cocked to the side holding the fish back handed big gap toothed smile while looking at the fish as it flapped its tail about. After the pictures Edd released the fish back into the lake and turned to bait his line again.

Kevin looks over to see Edd bent over to retrieve the bait. "Do you need help Edd?" Kevin was concentrating a little too hard on Edd's ass than anything else but trying to act like he wasn't.

"No I got it." Edd said still bent over not paying attention to Kevin.

Kevin walks toward Edd "Are you sure?" Taking a misstep because his attention was on Edd's rump and not on the boat he unbalances the boat causing Edd to bring his weight upward straightening his body, which in turn cases the boat to rock even more causing Edd to lose his balance falling backward into Kevin who in turn falls backward as well. As they fell both of their pants belt loops get caught on a hook on the side of the boat causing their pairs of pants to rip. Kevin landing on his back followed by Edd landing on top of him on his back as well with a thud. Casing the boat to rock violently then settle down to a stunned Kevin and Edd. "Edd would you mind getting off of me?"

"I would Kevin but I am a little embarrassed to say that my ass is showing." Edd having gone commando that day of all days.

Kevin quickly realizing that he had also gone commando and that the rip was in the opposite end for him was feeling a little embarrassed as well. "I think there are two towels in the bag over there if you wouldn't mind getting them please." Getting the towels he hands one to Kevin and they respectfully cover themselves up while not looking at each other, Kevin failing miserably at that. Upon inspection Edd's wasn't as bad as Kevin's and could be hidden by placing the towel in his left back pocket, Kevin's on the other hand was bad if it wasn't for the towel he would be giving the world a show they wouldn't forget. So it was decided that Edd would turn in the boat keys later. Determined to get his money's worth and not having shame about pretty much anything Kevin insisted they stay and finish fishing though Edd wanted to call it quits early and get new pants. So begrudgingly he stayed and finished the trip secretly planning his revenge on the jock in the back of his mind thinking what type of thing could bore him to death tomorrow. After their time was up for the rental and to the horror of Edd as he was turning in the keys the towel in his pocket got caught on a rack and pulled out giving the lady at the counter a full moon view. After bitching at Kevin for making him turn in the keys they went and changed clothes and went out to dinner together calling it a night afterwards going to their respective places to rest and plan for tomorrow.


End file.
